
mm 



<3@[&\a<3g 






<tm 



^%, 



K?1^ 




Sl 



3 i 



m 4 






^y^^T 






IN THIS ISSUE 

DM N A 
THE HUNTRESS 












sw 



0- 

lA 



IRPTflin FUTURE -mun if Innnrrnui 



^ 



CASH 

PRIZES 

\ GIVEN 



DOHTVARE 

' «.S5 THE ■irSA^CT 
STDOY OF... 





vtiL 






m^- 




YWKf*L 


■ f^^ \ 




iLSv*- 




B , jfl 


ifeft 


\ > 


^^^msmmm 




i ^ 






\ ». V 


- Y : ^-M 


■.' - ■■■■ 



*k'* EASY 



70iH 3W 



... when You Know HowJ 




READ for YOURSELF! 



■low To Date A Girl 
low To Interest He 
In You 
v To Win Her 



How To Look Your 




WOMEN arc funny — you never 
know whether you're making the 
right move or not. Avoid disappoint- 
ment, heartbreak! Save yourself lots of 
tragedy. Don't be a Faux pas! Read 
HOW TO GET ALONG WITH GIRLS 
and discover for yourself the ABC and 
XYZ of successful strategy. Put psy- 
chology to work. No more clumsy mis- 
takes for you — get the real McCoy~on 
bow to deal with women in this amazing 
handbook. 

SEND NO MONEY! 

FRKE five days* examination of this book is 
offered to you if you send the coupon today! 

:We will ship -you your copy by return mail, 
in; plain wrapper. If not delighted with 
results, after reading book, return it in 5 
days and your money will be refunded. 
Stravon Publishers, New York. 



MAIL COUPON TODAY 



STRAVON PUBLISHERS, Depti D521Q 
113 W. 57th St., New York 19, N. Y. 

Send HOW TO GET ALONG WITH GIRLS t 

plain wrapper. 

□ I enclose 98c 

□ Send C.O.D. and I will pay postman 
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CRISP steps sounded along th* roadway be- 
yond the fringe of trees and Buck and 
String crouched down into th* brush, peer- 
ing carefully out to watch th* twe guards mov- 
ing past along the road. Beyond 'hem. on the 
opposite side of the road, was th* field, and at 
the far end of that stood the deserted building. 

"Once they're out of sight" String whispered, 
"we go across, work up to that old shack, and 
from it we should be able to gel k pretty good 
look at whats' going on.* 

Buck rubbed the back of his neck "You ain't 
just a-kiddin'," Buck drawled. "Wouldn't sur- 
prise me none to find more'n we're looking for. 
Well, Yankee, they're outta sight You all set?" 

"Wait a minute," String warned. "Let's be 
lure — " 

"Darn!" Buck swore softly. *Yo% Northerners 
are all alike. I still can't figure out a*w the South 
lost the war!" 

"Don't bother. Just worry about winning this 
one. Later . , . we'll settle the other one be- 
tween ourselves. Okay, hot-shov tf you're so 
lure you're ready, let's go." 

"Who goes first?" 

String hesitated, and Buck chuckled and slid 
forward. Over his shoulder he taunted, "We 
Southerners always had to take the lead. I'll go 
first, Yank!" 



AT THE edge of the road he le*ked in both 
directions, then, crouching, oVrted across 
and disappeared into the field of grain be- 
yond. String waited a moment, br*ath held, a 
faint grin on his grim lips. He'd fe*lf expected 
to hear the sound of a shot, see Buck, go tail over 
pin-feathers. Maybe they were wotting, , . . 

Without hesitation now String gripped his 
rifle tightly, jplunged across the ope* strip. He 
plunged into the grain field, caught Vie sound of 
a dry chuckle from near-by. 



"Bet you expected to get your ears clipped 
that time," Buck drawled. "Okay, soldier. Ufa 
keep moving." 

They reached the edge of the field below the 
fiousehouse and peered out Perhaps forty feet 
separated them from the side of the structure. 

"Doesn't seem to be anybody," Buck growled. 
"Okay, Yank. Ready?" 

He started up, but swiftly String reached out, 
yanked him down onto the ground out of eight 
again. 

"Hold it!" String snarled. "Over there— back 
of the building—" 

"I reckon you've got something,* Buck 
drawled. "What's up here? We've gotta find 
out right quick—" 

"Well work oround to the back," String 
growled. 

From the woods back of the house, men were 
moving across the open road leading Into the 
woods. They were moving material in, equip* 
ment of some kind, and working entirely with* 
out light Back in the darknees of the woods to 
the north, there came the sound of a motor 
truck. 

"Stick here," Buck whispered. "HI be berk. 
. .'. I hope!" 

He wriggled away through the field. String 
lay flat on his belly, watching the thin line of 
men moving back' and forth into the building. 
Something important was happening. , . . 



THE grain stalks rattled and Buck crawled 
back. "We've gotta high-tail it back to 
camp!" he whispered warningly. They're 
setting up a cannon there you could stuff an oil 
barrel into. That ain't all) There's another 
building over north a piece, and the same thing's 
going on there. When our outfit attacks— let's 



go! 



It seemed miles beck to the road. String 
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wanted to get up, make a dash for it. It gave 
him the creeps to think of the huge field rifles 
being readied there, to open up on them at al- 
most any time. 

They reached the road at last, and after care- 
fully looking up and down. String straightened 
to * crouch and started across. He reached the 
far side of the road, plunged into the weeds and 
brush. 

And a second later, he brought up sharply, a- 
snarl of anger escaping his lips. Directly be- 
fore him stood a patrol, rifle leveled, staring at 
String over the barrel. Instantly String's body 
tensed but he knew at once it would be plain 
suicide to try to get the guy. And with Buck 
coming over right behind him — 

But instead Buck came in from the side sud- 
denly and silently, the blade of his knife flash- 
ing. String ducked, but the guard crumpled and 
his rifle fell— 

From the woods to the left came the sharp 
crack of a rifle. It was a little blurred, too 
fast. String whirled, saw a tongue of flame, saw 
Buck going down into a -low crouch, then slide 
over onto his face — 

Swift anger flared up inside String and he 
stepped back, pressing behind the bole of a tree. ► 

(For a second after the sound of the two shots, 
silence pressed in gradually, with just the wind 
in the trees, the faint rattle of leaves. 



CAREFULLY String lowered himself to the 
ground, crouched there clutching his rifle, 
' trying to think Buck lay out there, with 
at least one bullet through his body Perhaps 
both had hit home. Even so Buck might not 
be dead, but wouldn't last unless given imme- 
diate aid. 

Cautiously. String worked his way forward, 
moving through the dark in a small circle, com- 
ing toward the spot where Buck lay from the 
rear. It was almost impossible to see more 
than the vague outlines of the trees. But if 
he didn't spot the remaining guard first — 

A figure moved slightly before him and String 
tensed, laying his" rifle down, gathering his body. 
His hand slid to the knife in his belt, closed up- 
on the slim handle. Forward again, inching his 
way soundlessly, holding his breath, watching 
and waiting, praying he'd get close enough and 
that Buck wasn't dead. . . . 

A twig snapped faintly and instantly String 
launched himself across the remaining space. 
The guard whirled," muttering savagely as he 
attempted to swing the rifle around — 

Buck crashed against him and they floun- 
dered over into the brush, crashing to the 



ground. The rifle went flying. The guard flung 
himself aside, jabbed backwarcUwith • vicious- 
elbow, catching String beneath the chin. Pain 
jutted down into him sharply, and for a split 
second he flung aside. The guard scrambled to 

Half crouching, String hurled himself forward,' 
struck his opponent just above the knees, send- 
ing both crashing to the earth. String followed 
up his attack. The knife fn his hand flashed 

He crawled back to where Buck was lying. He 
was breathing. String could feel the blood 
seeping through his uniform. 

"Get — goin'," Buck whispered hoarsely. 
" You — Yank ee — * 

"Shut up," String ordered softly. "If you 
think I'm pulling out and leaving you here, 
you're nuts." 

"No — good," Buck whispered. "Warn — the 
— outfit — " 

"Quiet!" String snarled, going to work fast. 

Ordinarily, within easy reach of a doctor, the 
wound might not have been fatal. But now, 
alone and miles from their base, String knew 
Buck's chances weren't so hot The only pos- 
sible chance was to get him back as fast as pos- 
sible. 

Carefully, tenderly. String got his companion 
up onto his shoulders, turned and started back 
through the woods. It was a long way but it 
had to be done and it was worth it He couldn't 
leave Buck here to die alone. ■ . . 



IT WAS further than String had realized. His 
slim, powerful body was exhausted when 
finally he staggered down the gentle slope 
and out toward the camp. Patrols picked them 
up . a jeep whined out of the darkness and 
a moment later they were rushing back through 
the darkness toward camp. 

"You can talk to him for a minute," Captain 
Ryder permitted String. "He'll be okay. You're 
both entitled to all the credit in the world, for 
the importance of the mission you have accom- 
plished." 

There were circles under Buck's eyes, grim 
lines about his mouth, but he managed a grin as 
String stepped up to his bedside. 

"I — I take it all — back," Buck whispered. 
"What — what I said— about you Yanks-—" He 
waited a minute, eyes closed, grin broadening a 
little. He aded softly, "You— you're the fightin'- 
est — Northerner I ever — saw. But— I'll still 
take you on— when we get home!" 



THE END 
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If YOU, like Joe, have a body 
that others can "push around" — 
if you're ashamed to strip for a porta 
or a awim — then give me jurt 16 
a a day! I'll PROVE you 
can nave a body you'll be proud of, 
packed with red-bloc ed vitality! 
"Dynamic Tension." That's the 
secret! That's how I changed my- 
self from a spindle-shanked, scrawny 
weakling to winner of the title, 
"World's Most Perfectly Devel- 
oped Man," 

"Dynamic Tension" 
Does It! 

Using "Dynamic Tension" only 
... j Byj j n the pr i vacjr ( 
i, you quickly begin 
i muscle, increase your 



NATURAL method will make you 
a finer specimen of REAL MAN- 
HOOD than you ever dreamed you 
could be! You'll be a New Man! 
FREE BOOK 

Thousands of fellows have used Jf" ™ * 
my marvelous system. Read wha 
they say — see how they looked I 
before and after — in my book, ' 
"Everlasting Health and Strength.' ' 

Send NOW for this book— FREE. 
It tells all about "Dynamic Ten- 
sion," shows you actual photos of 
men I've turned from puny weak- 
lings into Atlas Cham- 
pions. It tells hoy * 

YOU. Don't put 
it off! Address me 
personally: Charles 
Atlas, Dept. MM 
115 East 23rd St., 
NewYorklO, N.Y. 



THOUSANDS of MEN NOW 

Appear Feel Look 

SLIMMER BETTER YOUNGER 

with Commander 

The Amazing NEW Abdominal Supporter 




Yes, instantly you, too, can begin (s feel ALIVE ... ON TOP OF THE 
WORLD by joining the Parade af Men who are marching up the high- 
way of happier living with the COMMANDER, the amoiing new Men's 

SET "IK SHAPE" INSTANTLY AND ENJOY A HAPPY STREAMLINED APPEARANCE 

The COMMANDER', -i---"!- ih.-- c-Ndusivily dpslei 
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COMMANDER IS NEW AND MODERN! 

■"■■'■.■ ■l';' l 'l' IT UiVjf-iVlKNIJINE male 

i ■_■*■-■. -J :-v ;h;.- ..,...■■;■ ii-jw hell with full conlideiiui.- . . . ;i:id ul i,u: ii.;l. 

*™ 'TNOWI 

*THE SECRET OF THE 
"INTERLOCKING HANDS" 

Only COMMANDER contains t 



MAKE THIS TEST «=■#- 
WITH YOUR OWN HANDS 
AND FEEL WHAT WE MEAN 




Commander Wearers alt over America Say— 



SEND FOR IT TODAY— USE THIS COUPON 




TO DAY TRIAL 
SEND NO MONEY 

ONLY 



!ar COMMANDER 
ten days. If it fails to 
do all we say, send it J 
back and the purchase 
price will be promptly 
refunded. SIZES 28 to 47 

SPECMl. LARGE SIZES 48 te 60. J.»* 
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